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Anew Novel, entitled, “ MARGARETTA; OR, Tue VILLAGE 


® Maxp,” will shortly be handed for publication. We shall 

"* insertafew pages in the Lapies’ Monitor, as a specimen 
of the work, that those who may wish to become subseribers 
may be enabled to form an idea of fts merit. Jt is written 
by the authoress of the SEconp VINDICALION OF THE 
Ricuts oF WomEN, Breccar-Giri, Kc. ke. 


(CONTINUED. ] 


Rahway-Bridge, April 29. 
DEAR JACK, 


Here we are, boy, safely moored, but more 
hy good luck thon otherwise ; for, by the by, our 
carriage broke down and lodged us ina dammacd 
dirty village. Considering the expedition we went 
on, and the good success, attending it, I think we 
shall get home with flying colours, For aiter tra- 
velling half the world over in search of him, the fel- 
low was at Tast kidnapped in N Poor devil— 
paid dear cnough for his frolic, fle fell, and our 
brave W illiam came eff victorious, with alittle Slice 
or so, out of his left shoulder, by Winimore’s bullet. 
No matter for that; ’tis enough to be brave, an’t it, 
What’s life at best; a vapour ; whiff... away it is: 
oblivion follows of course. Stand vour ground man 
as long’as you car, and when at lenethr you must 
die, wiley die like a man. 

, { had a kind of sneaking teeard once RENT. for 
“Bill's sister; bv Jove she was a fime girl; IT mean a 
fine looking giv; for faith I dont trust the Jooks of 
these sly litiécies any more. Such a fine face, suchs 
nicé behavi jour: faith bov you would have loved her 
vourself, I woo'd her. Iw as, 1 suppose, accor- 
ding to my own Manner; rough enough, no doubt. | 

Yet the silly one should not have regarde -d appear- 
ances, My heart sure ment it well enough. She | 
Reaghed at my presumption. Hev, thought I, girl, 
fake your own COUTSE ; by Jove Cupid’ $ bullet sha 

never kill me; if I must die by one; it must come 








whistling from the mouth of a cannon. 
got off w ithout much ado. 


Not long after, Mr. Winimore became entangled 
or pretended to be. I dare say he called bet his 
honey; his dear; and sweet ¢reature... 
caught —courted awhile,—thenpfell. 
it was a woeful fall ;. her brother’ s life. : 
been the forfeit. I hope, for the future, a little 
neying and dearing may not induce her, thus impru- 
dently, to expose the life of so worthy a fellow as 
William to the shot of so mean, so surrilous, so. vil- 
lanous a scoundrel. Not satisfied sufficiently with 
her seduction, but with the utmost depravity that 
can possibly vilify the human heart, he seemed: to 


And so I 









glory in it, by boasting of his almost unprecedented > 


conquest to his bottle eh nions: but, by Jupiter! 
his boasting time is over; ligs G quiet enough now, 
0 


—poor dog. Such be the fate of all his compeers. 


I wish we were once mere seated in our stage- 
coach; there would then be some room to hope that 
we should soon see your blustering visiges ‘again. 
Where it not for the view ofa beautiful cottage here, 
and its good- looking inhabitants, I should long sinee 
have lost all patience. Tam very-sure that, in as 


course of my life, I have passed a theusand hoyds 


and cottages, but regarded them either with indiffer- 
ence, .or not. at all, »But here, anon, my-sight is 
Ww ondertully attracted especially. when the ‘cot- 
tager’s daughter: appearss faith, boy, a handsome 
itl, blooming, tall, .anck slender. iOne kiss frem 
thee, I ve, would recompenee me efor, all my ‘triajs 
and tribulatings suttercd since my departure from 
R—re: but she is shy,She flies from me as a wild 
deer from the hounds. . Qh! if I could trap you, ze 
little modest sauce-box, Va ke revenged Yous fo 
your diffidence and ‘unnecessary iver. 2. 
Our landlady:i is‘a good kind of > woman: Heche. 
true, what she intimates _Tespecting..t people, 
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_» Faith, Jack, an idea pervades my lunatic brain, 
“that I shall, ere I am popped off this busy stage of | 
. action, become the cringing! sighing! dying! 
~ dever !/—By Jupiter! it would vex me confound- 
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Margaretta, as she talfs this cottage beauty, is not 
a good girl. Faith, Lam sorry for that; nor haye I 
reason to be sorty for it cither. For suppose I 
should take it inté my wise head to make a prize of 
her, I could by this mean accomplish my end with 
more facility. An excellent expedient this, to own 
a lovely woman, and keep my neck out of the noose 
of matrimony ; fer which your humble servant has 
ever felt the utmost aVersion. 

To avoid being jolted like a criminal going to the 

allows, I have concluded to steer homeward by 
water, William has intimated, by several hints, 
that he would wish to protract his journey a few 





days longer. He seems pleased with the situation 
this Sos ; pleased with the people of the inn ;! 
‘ased in short, with every thing; but never gives | 
least hint of being pleased with my little cottage-' 






: . ° } 
girl. I have some reason to fear, that in her, he finds ; 


the most alluring and agreeable object of all that is 
pleasing in the village, or its vicinity. 

I must. endeavour to be made acquainted with ; 
Margaretta. I shall, however, journey on to | 





a 
friendship, steer clear asa rival. In a week or two I 


‘shall return and commence my attack at the cottage. 


Who, m the mame of ‘Jupiter! should have 
thought that the bold, wave-defying Andrew Waller 
would ever stoop to such trifles: but after all that. 
is said and dene, tell me, man, what is all this 
world without lovely woman ? 


ly to be laughed at in the forty-first year of my age, 
by my jolly bottle-blades, for the doating lover, 
and perhaps the dis—dis—disappointed lover! ! 
Pray mention nothing of this to R——, or y 
or W—-. } 
ceeds. Meantime, your’s as ever, 
f ANDREW WALLER. 


ag 


Rahway-Bridge, May 7. 








I must first see how my scheme suc-f 


Strange! that a rake ‘should pretend to point out 
moral precepts toa brother in iniquity. One good 
example has more influence on my mind than fift 
elaborate sermons would have. I advise thee, there- 
fore, my friend, to exemplify thy sanctity in th 
conduet; restore to ten or twenty girls their lost 
reputation ; lost through thy wiles and arts, and 
give oyer thy eager pursuit of the same game, and I, 
perhaps, may be persuaded to desist at the cottage. 
Have I not already told you, that I mean to pro- 
vide princely for her? Marry Arabella you know I 
must ; but Margaretta shall nevertheless be mine. 
My father’s injunction either to marry her, or be 


‘disinherited, is too warmly impressed on my me- 


mory to let me run the risque of being a beggar, 
by marrying this pretty girl. Besides, were I not 
even compelled to act conformably to my prudent 
father’s inclination, I should not be romantic enough 
to consign myself as a sacrifice to a little rustic, at 


| the altar of Hymen. No, no; many belles of fashion 


have attractions more suitable to my ambitious 
views in life. I must marfy a fortune, and join 


; therely to rid myself of William: I love him only inthe silken bonds of love with this lovely maid. 
outhful friend, but he must, to retain my | 


My end will easily be accomplished with this 
girl; for, as to the career of seduction, she appears 
to be an absolute novice; and modesty, that irre- 
ristible qualit¥in woman, ‘to conquer the most for- 
tified heart of man, beams from her charming eye. 
Too innocent to be conscious of danger, she will 
fall a victim to the first conspicuous pretender ; for 
her animated eye beams, at every glance, genu- 
ine love, and boundless confidence. 


I must first assail her old father and mother with 
promises too alluring for age and poverty to with- 
stand. This will be my point more than half gain- 
ed; for I could not, with impunity, at least, rob 
these artless aged creatures of the comfort of their 
declining years. I am not hardened enough in vil- 
lany to be guilty of so cruel an act of injustice. To 
reconcile this manceuvre therefore more readily with 
my conscience, I intend to make such stipulations 
with them, that the few remaining days of their lives, 
may glide smoothly down to the pool of oblivion, and 
Margaretta shall have reason to bless herself for be- 





Tiow now, Augustus? by what wondrous mira- 
le have you come to be the conscientious man? 


—e 


ing thus instrumental in their unexpected happiness. 
ore than half persuaded by your reasonable ar- 
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guments, 1 conducted Captain Waller to the packet, 
with the pious intention of leaving her to. peace- 
ful enjoyment of her solitude. I must confess it net 
me one sigh: and would you believe 
ou will have me, I gloried in the conquest r my- 
self, and felt greatly exalted in my Own opinion. 
But on a mature deliberation of her singnlar beauty 
and humble situation, daty, as well as incination, 

ompted me to return. She lives exposed to the 
snares of designing men: a day may come, when 
she may fall a sacrifice to one whose aims may Mot, 
in one sense, be as honourable as mine. I conclud- 
ed, therefore , to draw this rare flower from its se- 
questered spot, transplant it to a richer soil, there 
to flourish in transcendant beauty, and yield spon- 
taneous ple asure to every beholder, but more parti- 
cularly to its enraptured owner. 

The cool, platonic Captain W aller, is warmed 
into sensibility of the generous passion by the view 
of this charming cottage-girl. Description would 
fall short in the delineation of her various attractions. 
Her countenance is full of innocence, yet enlivened 
with a due degree of animation. Her complexion 
is as the fresh blowing rose of a dewy morning: a 
_ just symmetry of features: a form i majestic ; ; 

yet all the graceful case of seventeen playing in every 
air. She is, in truth, a charming cereature. 

When.we had reach ed the packet, and L intimated 
my w ish to the Captain, of returning, he appeared 
uneasy ; but when I actually had stepped on shore, 
and he s saw me bent on leaving him, he darteda look 
of anger at me, and swore that he.must bave a word 
or'two with me cn thi it subiect, > ‘ One er the 
other,’ said he angrily, ‘ must relinquish her.” § Flow, 
Captain,’ retur ne d i, ‘have you an éye on the 
Jandiady or her daughter Sally ? I presume it is the 
latter,’ ‘Fests aside, B ©; you know very well 
whom I allude to. Here, ceive me your hand, boy, 
upon the honor of a genth man, that you will take 
ho ungenerous advantage of her-till T sce you again.’ 

rg herewith pledge myself,’ extending my hand to 
him, ‘not to take ‘any advantage of that girl, which 
may not receive the sanction of her ‘own ~ approba- 
tion.” * You eqvivocate, Bill: however, I shall 
soon be with you.’ * Adieu, Captain,’ ‘ Adieu, 
Bill. Take notice, we are friends only on certain 









conditions.’ He smiled ; and J Jeft him, all impa~ 
tience to return to the lowly cottage. 


WILLIAM DE BENSON. 


—a— - 


Rahiway-Bridge, May 9. 

Tue surest means, according to the creed of rakes, 
to take a girl’s heart, 1s to draw her eye and her at- 
tention by a scemingly mysterious conduct. It ex- 
cites their curiosity Fancy, ever busy in forming 
images, leads a sensible heart to conjecture. thi 
on which they build a certain surmise of ou conse 
quence in wealth and opulence; ora su 
that we possibly labour under oppressions, and 
course claim compassion. The avenues of the heart 
being, from either of these causes, opened—for what 
girl can withstand grandeur? what one can close 
her heart to the calls of pity? we half ensure our- 
selves a conquest ere we utter a word, and step iY 
as privileged possessors of the little pit-a-pat. ¥ 

This is the conduct I have hitherto observed with 
this girl. Not until yesterday.did I venture to speak 
to her, and then I addressed her m the high tone of 
arrogance, mingled with alofty condescension. She 
shrunk, as if electerized with the seund of my voice, 
and answered my questions only in monosyllables. 

It is now four o’clock, afternoon »+the cettagers 
all busy at difierent employments... The old dame; 


< 


Wilmot, spinning, Margaretta knitting, and Adelle 


at the wind ng-blades : I will step over ‘aud give my 
self an introduction in forma; and, to amuse you, will 


afterward condescend to trifle my time away, iu im® 


parting our conversation minutely to-you. — © 
Eyening.— The landlady declaimed to me, much 





against my inclination, on the a with small. 








tal to which I was in politéne 
though with a due degree of impatient 
jion. Meantime I saw Margaréttd walk inte a 
neighbouring cottage. In less than tén minutes af- 
ter, L observed a comely 3 youth, ofa tustic appear- 
ance, trip hastily in after her. Tn a show! time I saw 
them walking on the green, under the e-trees 
that were blooming as ‘their visitors.--It was a 
sight. The idea of a rival had never baht: this 
evening pervaded my brain; and asthe pang crossed 


w 


compelled to listen. 
Yeute and inatten- 
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my breast, I inadvercently exclaimed, ‘ death! and 
hell!’ * Perhaps, sir,’ said the still babbling land- 
lady, ‘ you would rather be among them young folks 
there.’ She laughed, as in derision, at the idea of 
sending me among those lowly people.—‘ No, ma- 
dam, but who are they?’ _‘ Very poor folks, very 
poor, indeed, I assure you. ‘That young man you 
see walking so. stately up an down with Marga- 
retta, is a sweetheart of her’s. He is a rich farmer’s 
son ; but the scornful creature keeps him at such a 
distance, that every body says she will one day or 
other rue it. Now I could venture to lay any thing, 
‘that if you would court her but an hour, you might 
gain her consent to run away with you ; that’s be- 
cause you are a gentleman; but pride, sir, must 
have a fall one day or other; and this will be her 
ease, mind my word, sir.’ 

‘ Then she is mine,’ said I, mentally ; for among 
the vulgar and envious it is thought a great fall, 
when a girl betters her fortune by running away 
with a gentleman. 

I continued pacing the platform till Margaretta 
left the cottage. According to the village custom, 
in passing me, she dropped.a courtesy, and hastily 
retrred, through the thick branching trees, into her 
humble door. i 

Be kind enough to go to my lodgings, where you 
will find a small trunk in the inner closet, send it up, 
with the horses, which I shall also have occasion for, 
by my servant. 

To-morrow morning I shall make my first visit at 
the cottage: the next day I hie to P——-. Sandy 
may, if he should chance to arrive ere my return, 
put up at the sign of the Unicorn. 

WILLIAM DE BENSON. 


—— 
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Rahway-Bridge, May 10. 

[ HAVE now artived one step nearer the comptes 

tion of my work, by giving myself somewhat of an 
introduction to this charming maid. 

_I seated myself ata window that commands a full 
view of the cottage. A heavy gust of rain, attended 
with thunder and lightning, had fallen about an hour 
previously. The cottage appears to have been built 
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anteriorte the ark ; the rain therefore had beat in, 
_and almost inundated its fundation. Margaretta, 
‘who was alone, was busy sweeping and cleansin 
the floor of the filth and water, that the storm had 
in torrents poured in through every opening that 
time had made in the corners of the house. She, in 
the interim, came to the door to wring acloth, with 
, which she dried the sill.—I took this opportunity 
and addressed her with ‘ My pretty girl, your hands 
, are too small and delicate to do such drudgery ; 
would you not rather be a lady, and have servants to 
wait on you? She blushed, smiled, and withdrew 
silently into the cottage. Her work, however, 
brought her again to the docr. She first peeped, to 
see it she could venture out with impunity. I re- 
clined my head behind the window casement, until 
she was too far out to retreat thus hastily. ‘Say, my 
‘lovely girl, will you be a lady? indeed you shall be 
as happy as wealth can make you.’ ‘ Happy, did 
you say, sir?’ ‘Yes, my love.’ ‘ Why Iam happy.’ 
‘But would you not wish to see your parents ex- 
empted from labour ?’ ‘ Indeed, for the sake of my 
parents, I should wish for a competency.’ ‘ If that 
be all you wish for, allow me to come and see you at 
the cottage’; let me assure you, that it shall be hence- 
forth at. your’ option to see your parents placed in a 
situation to enjoy, in peace and contentment, the 
wished-for competency ; or to remain the poor Ja- 
borious earth-worms, which so justly excite your 
compassion. But allow me to step over; I will 
convince you, that it is my earnest wish to place 
you in easier circumstances. I think you oe. 
better fate.” ‘Our door, sir, is ever pen to Civil 
people.’ ‘ Then I shall take the liberty to come, 
tor I am civil, ayd wish you well;, Margaretta.’ | 


Slowly I walked over, meditating on the manner 
in which my proposal might be introduced with the 
most delicacy. She had spoken but a few sentences, 
yet what she said, betrayed an intelligent mind and 
a feeling heart: a mind that must not be trifled with ; 
a heart that ought to be reyered with the sanctity of 
virtue. I entered undetermined. 








‘ Where are your parents ?” 
‘ They are gone to plant potatoes.’ 
‘ Whendo you expect them home ?? 
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self acquainted with the nature of lightni and 
now I regard it as an indispensible rege 
Why, bless me! how did you derive information 


of the nature of it?’ 
‘ By reading, sir.’ 
‘Then, I presume, you are fond. of readi 
‘ Reading, sir, constitutes my greatest felicity.’ 
‘ But of all books you read, you no douk 
novels ?’ 
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, velled without distinction, as an object beneath the 


| 


! 
i 


dignity of genius, and worthy only to be treated as 
a subject of derision and contempt.’ 

‘ If then,’ said she,’ men are so pfone to suppose 
themselycs one exalted above the other, in so emi- 
nent adegree, what can we conclude therefrom, but 
that the same frail nature, which they are so exces- 
sively exasperated against, must, in confutation of 


their superior pretences, be nevertheless ‘their actu- 


ating principle. . | 
‘ A very good inference, Margaretta. But they 
suppose their moral nature more dignified in conse- 


prefer quence of a higher cultivation.’ 


‘The very reverse. While they are studious to 


‘I cannot with truth say that I give them the pre- ' promote the pleasure of others, by imparting their 


ference ; yet there are a few, which, in my opinion, 
might rank among the foremost of literary produc- 
tions.’ 

‘ Point one out to me.’ 

‘ Goldsmith’s Vicar of Wakefield.’ 

** And do you suppose there exists, in reality, a 
character as profligate as the young squire is deli- 
neated to you ?’ 

‘In truth, sir, I cannot tell. I hope, for the hon- 
-our of human nature, that there does not.’ 

Innocent creature, thought I, time will convince 
you of an existing reality, that may contract your 
expanded heart at a moment of unsuspecting confi- 
dence. I could have offered her my hand, as she 
already possesses my heart, but beggary stared me 
in the face: and [ repelled this honest thought as an 
insidious intruder. | 

‘In this rural retirement,’ continued she,’ ‘one 
has but few opportunities to study human nature ; 
yet what has come under my observation, I have 
but little reason to declaim against. I often won- 
der at the exaggerated pictures of it, by some de- 
clamatory authors, and wish to know from what 
cause their malevolence originates.’ 

* Men of genius, Margaretta, are apt to arrogate 
to themselves, a soperiority, that the common class 
have not the inclination to grant them, They con- 
sider themselves entitled to certain tributes of hon- 
our ; conscious of possessing such attributes as may 
with justice claim them. “Their pride takes alarm 


at the world’s remissness ; and human naturé is le-. 


J 
; 
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knowledge, which they attain by intense y, and 

every kind of bodily abstinence, they labour under 

many difficulties which we have no idea of. Their 

temper becomes soured by disappoimtments; and 

the man, who in the hours of thoughtless ignorance, 

would have been the gay, prattling companion,“is. 
then only distinguishable by his austerity and mo- 
roseness ; two qualities which plainly indicate inter- 

nal uneasiness ; and of course, a state of mind, not 

in any degree enviable.’ 

‘ Then I will hug’ niysetf ffi the’ security of my ig- 
norance, and never aspire to the possession of more 
than may be sufficient to instruct me in the discharge 
of my duties, assigned me to perform in my humble 
situation.’ 

‘ But Margaretta, though every one has not the 
capacity to write, we may all read ; and it is the pur- 
est source of rational amusement, from. which many 
advantages flow. And permit me to say, that it is 
in my power to place you in a situation, that your 
every moment may be improved as your inclinations 
may direct. Consider, my ee on the diffe- 
rence of spending a life with a Mfown, performing 
such menial duties, which nature has evidently not 
designed you for, and embracing one in which 
wealth and ‘affluence await you.’ : 


The deepest vermillion: suffused itself over her 
countenance. She muttered some broken sentences; 


in utmost confusion averted her glowing face. 
. (To be continued ) | 









Sa = é 





} : 


R,, 








ot 


| THE BEGGAR-GIRL: A NOVEL. 


By the Authoress of the Second Vindication of the 
(Rights of Women....Never before Published. 


(CONTINUED. ] 


Anovnp the blazing fire of the friendly and social 
Sontine were assembled his convivial guests, all but 
Pellemonte ; who, having passed a sleepless night, 
was the last that made his appearance in the break- 
fast-parlour. He came in as the company were 
seating themselves to to table; ahd his heavy eve 
denoted want of rest ; this was jocularly attributed 
to the prevalence of his love fora noted beauty ; and, 
with a $mile he seemed to accede to the truth of the 
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summoned Betty to the chamber,’ and dérdered Her 
to go instantly and lead them two French devils into 
—Be quick, dear Betty, ‘or Iam lost, 
for ever!” 
am mischief, had barely time to tie on 
her mask, and lead the quivering, hungry, wretches 
into the first loft, when she heard a footstep on the 
stairs. She ordered them to creep under'the bed; 
they obeyed; and, by the time she had thrown the 
counterpane over it, and seated ‘herself to hide them 
more effectually, John, the coachman, came whist- 
ling into hisroom. He was surprised to see Betty 





' sit so composedly in the garret, when he knew that 


‘her attendance below must be very necessary. 


remark, when, with a lengthened visage, he began | 


to detail the adventure of the night. 


* Monsieur | 


Sontine, Ihave an idea that your house is infested 


with spirits |’ The company smiled : Sontine looked 


at Madame, and she blushed. Pellemont conti- | him to the other end of the 


nued ;-’ Jt is strange, however, that a man of your 


dilerality, should be cruel enough to starve your 
ghosts! for, as sure as I live, [have heard them com- | 
ing like wonder was evi-— 





plain of hunger.” Someth 
dently depicted on Monsieur Sontine’s countenance. 
Madame, in handing, spilt half a cup of coffee into 
the plate of wench eggs. ‘* And,’ continned he. 
what seems st er still, is, that the voice of one 
of the spirits sounded masculine, the other feminine.’ 
Here the company: broke out into a loud laugh. 
Madame put salt, instead of sugar, into the coffee- 
cup., ‘ Now if I dare presume to advise you respect- 
ing your airy boarders, it would be to feed them 
well, that. they may not henceforth interrupt the 
peace of their neighbours with unreascnable com- 
plaints,” “Let me ask you,’ said Monsieur Sontine, 
somewhat eriously, ‘ of what nation are my ghosts?’ 
* French;’ said Pellemont. Astonishment beamed 
from the eyes of Gentine. 
check upon th 
have heard'of the ghosts in the south-window al- 
ready,’ said he, * and after breakfast J shal! gnspect 
ayhonat,. = = sae 

The vivid hue of Madame’s complexion gradu- 
ally declined into a livid ess. It was not,how- 





ever, oliserved by any but’her husband. She hass/ 


He; 
however, said nothing, but walked quietly up to- 
wards the bed, and was on the point of stooping to 
reach after some sadling-tools that lay under it, when 
Betty, with one spring, bounced at him, and threw 
arret. John had too 
much good sensé to retaliate meanly upon a woman ; 


_besides, something that he had seen under the béd, 





as he raised himself off the floor, gave rise’ to an 
idea that Betty had concealed her sweetheart there, 
and he determined'to take a more ample revenge, 
than merély to. bestow a few blows for the offence ; 
he left the room ‘without uttering a word. 

(To be continued: ) 
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NEW-YORK, SEPTEMBER 19, 1801. 
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THE MONITCR=NO. VII. 


Ir it were possible for an cbserver to stand on 
an eminence, and take a scrutinizing view of the 


busy multitude, and hear their diferent complaints, 


it would no doubt appear, that idleness is the osten- 


1 His.eatnest look was a. 
mirth and hilarity of his guests. ‘I | 





sible cause of much misery to mortals. Industry 
is an appendix td human happiness; this the laws of 
nature speak in the most intelligible language! Inac- 
tiveness is productive of sickness and death. The 
stagnant pool, whose confinement precludes motion, 
becomes vapourous and unhealthy; but the run- 
ning rivulet, the ebbing river, and the flowing sea, 


ever retain their original purity by.their incessant 


tily left the parlour, without excuse or apology; motion, Ponderous as are the globes of our plane- 
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tary system, yet, mo Icss active are they in per-' contradictory inclinations; , ‘Fhe passions by. which 
forming their respective revolutions, than the Iittle'| we are actuated, are as necessary to our existence, 
bee in gathering honey. ‘Ihe comparison is sim-|as food to the prolongation of life; but reason is 
ple, but nevertheless just. For, to any tning else,’ given to meliorate their temper, and festrain their 
we could not with purity compare the unremitting’) petulant sway. Reasorm.cannot be defined more 
motion. of the planets. Man only appears to be na-/| explicitly plain, than. in the simple term of-FREE 
turally indolent : -his invention is continually on the|| wit. In every thing, nature has her undeviating 
rack to contrive methods by which he may push | laws; use your wit consistantly with your ideas 
through life with the most ease and convenience. of permanent happiness, Happiness will be the con- 
Necessity and ambition are his only stimulatives to | Sequence, if it consist ‘in nothing but the con- 
industry ; without those, arts, sciences, and me- sciousness of having acted with the propriety of rea- 
chanism would never have arrived to the = of /soni To endeavour, to make life as pleasant as pos- 
their present perfection. Every animabis, by in-' sible, is one among our first duties; for a grateful 
stinct,.impressed with a certain knowledge of the heart is all our Creator wishes, in return for his be- 
necessity of a due degree of activeness ; and in what- | nificence 5 and, to murmer at our destiny, betrays a 
ever course nature designed them to act, they per- | want of gratitude in a superlative degree. Active- 
form their parts without the smallest deviation. ' ness in a mind and body, is generally followed with 
Ambition, in a man, is certainly a natural principle, ' pleasing sensations: the performance of duty is vir- 


and we might, with some degree of plausibility, tue, and happiness is inseparably connected with 
suppose it to be instinct refined upon, but it does not virtue. ° ee x at 

sway alike in every breast. Necessity, is acommon 
substitute for ambition ; this urges to industry, and | 
industry produces happiness. i 








very end of nature not hasty to credit him; for some men are friends for 


+; 


Ir thou wouldst get a friend, prove, him first, and be = 


is promoted by this excellent auxiliary: through its their owm occasions, and will not abide in the day of thy - 


means the body enjoys health, and the mind refresh=, trouble. 
ing vigour. he conscience is also.Jeft unpolluted em 2 
with the accusation, of having omitted the incum- 


bent duties that, as mortals, we owe to ourselves, DES PRINCES DE L’>EUROPE.” 
and society. Industry, likewise, compre dignity on Blest be taiieinces who hime Gust: &: 
the character, and peace to the soul; it precludes For pompous names, or wide dominion; 
the necessity of unjust complaints against the wise Since by their errors we are taught 
dispensations of heaven, for smiling plenty is its na- That happiness is but opinion! 

tural attendant. 3 = 

It is attrociously sinful and wicked in man, im- MA 

piously to assert, that his destiny in life is full of ‘ae Provideblt re CRN 7 Si teen 
misery and wretchedness. It is the basest ingra- wit Mar thomas P 5 ap laa Py New-Yo “~~ 
° e . J . r) . ® ° >. oes - 9 
titude, he can possibly make himself guilty of, to- merchant, to Miss Artes, daughter of the late Captain 
wards his heavenly benefactor. ‘The cause of wretch-| Ajjen, of that town. i. ake 

edness may be traced, either in the misapplication] On Wednesday last, in the Friends’ meeting, at Stan- 

of the properties of our nature, or in sinful indo-|ton-Hill, THomas GovLp, merchant, to Dorcas Bar- 

lence ; and how dare man to arraign the wisdom'|¥£y, both of Albany. 

of Gop, when, with every various blessing that is SS a 

so abundantly poured out to him, he enjoys a free. DIED, 





will to use them, as reason, or inclination may urge.} Near Albany, James L. Bogart, Esq. one of the Direc-. 


Nor can he with impunity complain of the compa-{ tors of the Washington Mutual Assurance Company, of 
ritive weakness of reason, to the turbulant sway of] this city. ‘The affectionate husband, and the honest man. 
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56 THE LADIES’ 








ORIGINAL POETRY. 


For the Lanies’ Donitor. 
TO THE AUTHOR OF THE LINES 


“ ADDRESS 10 A YOUNG LADY.” 


Your lines, warm from the, passions’ fountain flow ; 
They speak the language of love’s rapt’rous glow; 
With look i sion’d you behold your fair, 

And say, her frown would hurl you to despair. 

You swear you love....this indicates to me 

That in your breast a lurking doubt must be. 

Does truth need oaths? No; truth is self-confind ; 
Her language flows full simple from the mind. 
That heart; where honour dwells, would scorn to beat, 
If it a truthful ‘ yea,’ must twice repeat. 

Then with sincerity, say strait....‘ I love 

This simple term Maria must approve. 

Or, if her heart be pledg’d and to your lay 

A deaf-ned ear, her duty make her pay, 

Your oath would prove a forfeit of respect: 

Oaths speak th’ ignoble mind in terms direct. 


But if by truth and youthful ardour led, 

You love Maria and her think to wed, 

Pray list awhile to what Experience says, 

Nor shrink, with terror, from her tuneless lays. 


“Say, is it beauty, only, holds your heart? 
Can this to you that ardent glow impart? 
And is her sense wrapp’d in her graceful move? 
- experience says, this does not’sanction love ! 
This is the meteor of a Summer’s day, 
Which Winter’s louring blast soon sweep away : 
For if by chance, Maria’s beauty fade 
Fre time, the case, for wrinkles may have made, 
What then could competisate your weary eye? 
Or what your languid gaze of love supply? ~ 
Can pity keep the roving heart in tune? 
Experience says, ‘ itis a paltry boon! 
_Love’s price is love ; by pity it may fail, |. 
- And every woe of life hence may entail,’ 


‘Though now Maria’s beauty js your theme, 
And in her form each charm combin’d may seem ; 
‘Though now she is the goddess of your lay, 
And at her shrine each homage due you pay ; 

“Yet, trust me when I tell you, wedded love 
Will soon a film from off the eye remove! © 
‘That which now seems perfection to the eye, 
Youthen, as hugh de » will soon descry, 

_. Fhe change is oft creative of niuch ill, 

Yor caprice sometimes rules the wedded will. 

Your aem you miss, if beagty be your prize; . 





MONITOR. 


Then let these pret@pts early make you wise, 

If in Maria mental charms abound; 

If in her heart sweet charity be found ; 

If pity swell, with humid beam, her eye: 

If woe-fraught tales can prompt her bos@m’s sigh ; 

Then dare to love; then grasp Maria’s hand: 

With such a maid life’s ills you may withstand ; 

The soul’s congenial rapture then will flow, 

And on your love the stamp of worth bestow. 

Then wrinkles, age, and. ills you may defy, 

And blissful mount into your native sky. 
CHARITY. 





For the Lantes’ Donitor. 
LINES 


Written extempore on a pane in a window of Sterling Cas. 


tle, Scotland, by Rosert Burns, the celebrated Ayr- 
Shire poet. Not published in his works. 

Here STEWART’s once in triumph reign’d, 

And laws tor Scotia’s weal ordain’d ; 

But now unroof’d their palace stands : 

Their sceptre’s fallen to other hands. 

The injur’d Strwarr’s line is gone ; 

A race outlandish fills the throne : 

An idiot race, to honour lost ; 

Who know them best despise them most 


Written below by a gentleman. 


Tuus wretches write whom sordid gain 
Drags in factions gilded chain: ; 
But can a mind hich truth inspires, 
When genius lights her highest fires ; 

Can Burns, disdaining truth and law, 
Faction’s venom’d dagger draw ; 

And skulking, with a villain’s aim, 

Thus basely stab his monarch’s name. 

Yes ;- Burns its o’er, thy race is run, 

And shades receive thy setting sun. 

With pain thy wayward fate I see, 

And mourn the fate that’s-doom’d for thee ; 
These few rash lines shall damn thy name, 
And blast thy hopes of future fame. 
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Tue sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor heetle that we tread upon, 
In corporal sufferance feels a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. | ' 
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